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Yes !  Jet  the  rich  deride,  the  proud  disdain 
These  fimple  blessings  of  the  Jowly  train  : 
To  me  more  dear,  congenial  to  my  heart, 
One  native  charm,  than  all  the  gloss  of  art. 
Spontaneous  joys,  when  nature  has  its  play. 
The  soui  adopts,  and  owns  their  firft-born  sway* 
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C0LLIER'S  WEDDING. 

I Sing  not  of  great  Caefar's  might. 
How  brave  he  led  his  men  to  fight  5 
Nor  fiiew  how  haughty  Cato  died. 
Or  what  could  make  him  fatisfy'd  j 
Nor  do  I  here  attempt  to  tell     r  .: 
How  Michael  fought  or  Satan  fell  : 
I  chufe  ^9  (ing,  in  fti-air^s  much  lower. 
Of  Collier  lads,  unfung  before. 
What  fport  and  feafting  do  enfue, 
\|Tien  iiich  like  mortals  buckle  to. 

in  former  days,  when  trade  was  good^ 
And  men  got  money,  clothes  and  food  j 
When  landlords  were  not  too  fevere, 
Then  tenants  broke  not  every  year^ 
But  liv'd  in  plenty,  knew  no  need. 
And  had  enough  to  do  their  deed : 
Then  country  lads  went  neat  and  clean^ 
And  laffes  comely  to  be  feen  ; 
Strove  with  each  other  every  day, 
Which  could  exceed  at  work  or  play  : 
Were  honeft  (ervants,  virtuous  wives. 
Led  harmlefSvinofFenfive  lives. 
Their  greateft  pride  was  juft  to  know 
When  corn  was  ripe,  or  grafs  would  mov 
How  cows  and  fheep  and  butter  fold. 
Or  who  was  wed  when  fhe  w^as  old. 


3 


Then  Goliier       p^t  moaey  faft^ 
|riad  ti>ferry  days  Wi|ili&  k  did  laft, 
Did  feaft  md  drink,  and  game  and  play, 
"hen  fwore  when  they  had  nought  to  fay  : 
"hey  caniie  to  chu/rch  but  very  rare^ 
iut  mifs'd  not  wlien  a  bride  wag  th^re ; 
fet  refted  on  the  Sabbath-day 
'Xom  every  thing  but  drink  and  play  j 
Knd  fiept  that  day,  but  not  befure 
^heir  head  znd  tail  could  hold  no  more  ; 
Then  like  true  cocks  that  lov'd  the  game, 
Then  rife,  and  drink,  and  fleep  a  again. 

Their  wives  couid  drink,  as  people  fay, 
irtd  hold  as  much  or  more  than  they  ; 
\^ould  have  their  menfeful  penny  fpent 
Vith  gojiips  at  a  merriment  ; 
hefe  homely  femiiles  drink  no  tea, 
for  chocolate,  nor  rati fia  : 
'hey  made  no  vifiiSy  fav^  no  play, 
ut  fpun  their  vacant  hours  away  : 
nd  thus  the  Colliers  and  their  Wives 
iv'd  drunken,  vhoneli,  working  liires^ 
O^ere  ever  fond  of  one  another, 
Jid  always  married  one  thro'  other, 
he  sons  and  daughterif>  of  this  fort 
/ere  always  fond  of  country  fport } 
nd  aii^thje  young  unmarry'd  fry 
id  ftrivje  e^ch  oUk  r  to  outvie  : 
hey  would  oil  hopping  days  be  dreft 
enteei,  and  in  ttu^xy  v^iy  bed  : 
3ok  fmart,  bejQte^i^  fiqm  top  to  toe, 
Is.all^^^Jio^wpuM  be  li^irried  do. 


4 


So  I  have  feien  poor  fifties  caught, 
By  curious  bait,  which  men  have  wro't  j 
And  from  their  watVy  region  bore  J'^ 
By  fome  fmall  hairs,  to  die  on  fliore. 
So  beauties,  when  they  would  catch  man,  ^'^^ 
Ufe  ev^ry  bait  that  will  trepan: 
And  woman's  bait  draw  more  than  theirs, 
They've  brighter  charms  and  ftronger  hairs. 

A  Collier's  daughter,  brisk  and  clean, 
Once  at  a  country  wake  was  feen  ;  ^ 
The  maid  was  born  in  Benwell  town,       j  ' 
VJas  not  too  fair,  nor  yet  too  brow^n  j  ^' 
Of  beauty  Ihe  had  got  her  part.  In 
Enough  to  wound  a  Collier's  heart ; 
And  then  her  name  was  up  for  this,--*  |f'' 
She  lov'd  to  fpin,  but  blufli'd  to  kifs  !  I*^ 
Her  pliant  limbs,  when  mufic  play'd, 
Could  humour  every  thing  it  faid ; 
For  when  ftie  tripp'd  it  on  the  plain,  W 
To  "  Jockey's  loft  his  fellow  fwain,'*  Ij 
Her  airy  fteps  and  airy  wheels  ft 
Shew'd  (he  had  mufic  in  her  heels  :  !*n 
She  danc'd  fo  well,  fo  very  long,  I'll 
She  won  the  fmock  and  pleasM  the  throng-  )o 

A  Collier  Lad  vi^as  ftanding  by,  ioi 
Who  viewM  her  with  a  lover's  eye  :  lot 
He  fcratch'd  his  head,  and  then  he  fwore  ilie 
That  none  had  danc'd  fo  well  before  ;  loi 
Then  made  a  brufli  up  to  the  maid—  iol 
How  d'ye,  lafs  ?  the  lover  faid  :  lie 
I'm  glad  to  fee  ye^  by  xny  faul !  q 
For,  fink  my  heart  1  thou's  bet  them  all :  'or 
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their  flornachs  for  them 
3y  God!  thou  is  a  tewing  fow  !  [now, 
?iOunds  lafs  i  Guni  go,  I'll  warr'nt  ye're  drf^i 

um  fo€3,  what  maks  you  luik  fae  ftiy  ? 
Then  feizM  her  hand,  and,  being  ftrong,  ' 
He  luggM  the  willing  maid  along, 
he  had  not  many  w^ords  to  fay, 
But  hung  her  arfe  the  contr'y  way, 
Then  gave  a  modeft  blufli,  and  fo 
b  fit^nfce  gave  confent  to  go. 

He  led  her  to  an  inn  hard  by, 
^  Where  drink  was  good  if  flie  was  dry  ; 
n  private  they  were  o'er  a  pot, 
With  other  cheer  the  houfe  had  got  : 
The  lad  muft  now  declare  his  nnind^ 
^fid  try  to  bring  the  lafs  in  kind  : 
de  gap'd,  and  ftretch'd  himielf,  and  then 
H[e  rrufc'd  his  eyes  and  (tretch'd . again ^ 
knd  thus- began  :-r-Me  coniely  Jenny, 

luive         better  far  than  any  ; 
|f  thou'U  liive  me,  faith,  Fil  have  thee, 
i^^nd  li^ive -thee  till  the  day  1  dee  : 
*ll  work/iuy  bines  to  mak  thee  eafy^ 
Do  ev'ry  thing  in  life  to  pleafe  thee. 
3oth  day  and  night  Til  do  my  duty  ; 
Oome^  fpea^k,  1  cannot  live  without  thee. 
>he  fighM,  and  made  him  this  'reply-— 
Ilome,  let  me  gd,  for  fh^me  !  O  fie  ! 
Jo  lad,  be  quiet,  pray  give  o*er,  ^ 
the  folks  are  peeping  thro^  the  door ; 
cannot  bear,  you  fqueeze  fo  hard  ; 
^'or  heaven's  fake,  have  fome  regard  i 
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Take  off  yciJr  Tiand,  and  let  me  go  j 
H6w  can  you  tife  a  body  fo  ? 
May  you  be  happy  in  fome  other. 
For  I  muft  wecl  to  pleafe  my  mother  : 
But  call,  if  you  fhould  conie  our  way>  ^'^^ 
Then  hear  what  the  old  wife  wil!  {ay. 
Farewell,  and  thank  you  for  this  treaty  'fcf 
111  reft  your  debtor  till  we  meet/'  ^(o^ 

:  fai 

He  flew  to  catch  her  juft  when  Yifxng^  ,u^^ 
For  he  was  keen  and  p?.ft  advifing  ; 
He  clafpM  her  clofe  and  held  her  £a(l. 
And  wondered  at  her  mighty  hafte ; 
Then  ftretch'd  himfelf  and  loll'ii  upon  her 
4nd  fwore  like  any  man  of  honour.  -^jj 

Thus  country  'fquires,  arid  rrii^rry  blad'^iSjilec 
Huig  frefti^  unopened  chamber  maid$^  *,  ,  '  fel 
Will  ktfs  them  till  their  breath  Maw  Ihortj 
To  make  them  eager  of  the  (port  t-^'  |o 
Then  (wear,  and  lie^  and  feldorn  p^vt 
WitlfouCr  a  maider^head  or  heart !  '  pe 

Like  them,  our  furious  country  lover 
Made  uf;e  of  all  his  tools  to  move  h^r  : 
Ke  ply'd  her  all  the  afternoon. 
And  kept  her  warm  to  melt  her  down  :  , 
He  ilrok'd  her  neck  and  fqueez'd  fcer  hand,  itie 
And  prefs:d  her  till  ihe  could  not  fiand^; 
And  then  Ihe  ftruggkd  in  his  arms,  Jet 
With  fweet  diforder'd  homely  charms^  r  h 
Till  fes^rand  love^,  wiih  equal  grace,  ■  lifer 
Did  vary  cobur  in  hei  £aai :  .  i 
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[er  pulfebeat  quick,  and  breath  went  flavVj 
he  juft  could  lay,  Oh  i  !et  me  go, 
m  Ij^ntj,  undone  !  Ah  !  lack*a-day  ! 
"iThat  c^n  I  either  do  or  fay  ? 
Vas  ever  hfs  in  my  condition? 
'or  heaven^s  fake  hear  my  petition  ! 
Infold  your  arxns  aind  give  rne  air  j 
low  let  me  reft  upon  my  chair : 
faiat^O  Tommyj  cut  my  lace, 
ind  throw  my  apron  o^er  my  fac^. 
As  when  in  wars  great  GenVais  fight 
or  honour,  victory,  or  right ; 
Vhen  they  florm  citadel  or  tov^/o, 
Lnd  blow  the  forts  and  bulwarks  down, 
Vhen  thofe  within,  can^  hold  no  loager^ 
Jecause  the  enemy  is  ftronger, 
/lake  fignal  that  they  do  fur  render, 
iyicotours  dropt,  or  fome  fuch  tender 

0  now  our  conqiierM,  yielding  maid^ 
)ro|B  both  her  colour  and  her  heade 
?he  woman  works  in  every  vein, 
The  Ufe^  hot  fpent,  returns  again  : 

1  rifing  bill fli  attempts  her  face^ 
lJut  fear  ^t  firii  denies  its  place. 

lA^ich  languid.iooks  and  downcaft  eyes^ 
)he  iees  her  lover  in  furprife^ 
s  grieved -to  think  (he  made  him  fiiiMt, 
ifet  fears  to:  teil  he's  won  her  heart, 
lie r  cheeks  with  modeft  biufties  burns, 
3er  funiles  increaf^  as  life  returns  j 
Jo,  ftrijggiiag  ft^  to  fiiew  her  miadj 
ier  looks  det/lar^  ihe  *ould  be  kind. 
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Yet  could  not  fpeak  to  let  him  know  ; 
(Your  modeft  maids  are  always  fo)« 
With  am'rous  looks,  he  calls  her  jewel, 
And  faid — How  can  you  be  fo  cruel  ? 
Come  eafe  my  mind,  and  fpeak,  my  life, 
And  give  confent  to  be  my  wife, 
For  I  can  never  love  another : 
Come,  ril  go  with  you  to  your  mother  ; 
Have  her  confent,  hear  what  ftie'll  fay. 
And  then  we'll  fix  our  wedding  day. 

Before  {he  fpoke  fhe  look'd  about, 
For  fhe  could  hold  no  longer  out  j 
And  when,  fne  fiw  that  none  was  nigh,  To 
She  thus  fpoke  out,— I  do  comply  ; 
You  hug;  and  kifs,  and  fqueeze  me  now,  IFoi 
But  what  will  wedding  make  you  do  ?  -  jOr 
I  never  thought  to  marry  any,  ;Lal 
But  Tommy  thou  hast  conquerM  Jenny;  Sit 
My  heart,  and  every  thing  that's  mine, 
From  henceforth,  Tommy,  flial!  be  thine  ; 
Fil  love,  and  cherifli,  and  obey,  iM) 
And  ftrive  to  pleafe  thee  night  and  day.  jSo 
He  kifs'd,  flie  leeiM,  and  feemed  fain,  lAo 
And  rofe,  and  blufh'd  and  ki[s*d  again  :  I  An 
Then  arm  in  arm  away  they  went  ^An 
To  try  old  Belfy  for  confent,  Aa 
For  now  they'd  nothing  more  to  do,  Dd 
But  make  the  mother  buckle  to  ; 
Which'  mu ft  be  done,  or  elfe  the  bargain 
Would  not  be  worth  a  fingle  farthing. 

They  tfudg'd  along,  got  home  at  laft, 
And  found  old  Goody  fmoking  faft, 


Plac'd  on  a  cracket  near  the  fire. 

Her  fpinning-wheel  was  {landing  by  her. 

Her  coats  lay  up,  for  fear  of  burning, 

She  lov*d  all  warm,  but  hated  turning. 

An  earthen  pot  with  humming  beer, 

Stood  on  a  table  very  near ; 

For  fhe  would  funk,  fmoke,  fart  and  drink, 

And  (ometimes  raife  a  hellifh  ftink ! 

Our  old  wife  turn'd  her  head  about, 
And  fpy'd  at  laft  her  daughter  out : 
She  cried,  Lafs,  where  the  deil's  thou  been  ? 
I  thought  thou  wad  nae  mair  be  feen  : 
YouVe  got  your  belly  full  of  play  ; 
ni  warrant  you've  had  a  merry  day, 
|For  nowit  will  be  twdve  o'clock, 
lOr  mair,  for  Pve  fpun  off  my  rock, 
ILafs,  whe'a  that  wi'  ye  ?  Whe  fliould  it  be  ? 
^Sjt  ftill,  fays  Tom,  His  nane  but  me  ; 
[1  came  to  have  a  little  claih 
iHout  lad,  get  hame,  ye're  nought  but  faftil 
(My  pipe's  juft  out,  then  weMl  to  bed, 
^So  Jenny,  cum  and  loofe  my  head, 
And  get  i'ome  cwoals  to  mend  the  fire. 
And  lay  my  cods  a  little  higher : 
And  Vomy  be  fure  that  ye  get  hame. 
And  gi'e  my  farvice  to  your  dame. 
Deil  fcrat  your  arfe,  what  bro't  you  here  ? 
You've  kept  our  douter  up,  I  fear. 

Tom  rofe  and  came  where  Beffy  fat. 
And  f^inn'd  the  fire  with  his  bat, 
i  Play'd  with  her  pipe  till  it  was  broke, 
1  And  grinnM  &  laught,  and  then  he  fpoke — 


Your  Jenny  is  m7  Iwatt'iS  delight, 

De*il  rke  thdr  forks  gangs  hame  to  higfi t| 

Vl\  have  her  had  fiie  ne*er  a  fmfetfe  j 

If  ye  corrfent  we'll  call  up  ioek', 

And  raiie  up  Doll  to  fetch  a  dtiflk. 

Come,  Befly,  fpeak  !  What  do  yo\i  think  f 

Xlm  old  wife  cock'd  her  chin  and  fppke, 
Why  (urely,  Tom,  you  do  but  joke*?        ^  I 
If  y e're  fijjcere  as  ye  are  w^^rm, 
And  meaas  to  do  my  bairn  nae  harm  ; 
Ye  ken  my  dowter  Jean's  but  yeung^ 
And  :may  be  ea{y  overcome  ; 
So  court  her  firft,  hear  what  fee'ffifayj 
We'll  have  a  drink  and  fix  the  day. 

Her  daughter  Jane,  with  modeft  grace,  i 
(With  fingers  fpread  before  her  face)  ' 
Cry *d,  Mother,  Tommy's  won  my  heart, 
If  you  confent^  we'll  never  part  { 
I  love  him  ^  I  love  my  life, 
l^fid  would  be  glad  to  be  hi^  viife. 

When  Beffy  heard  her  daughter  Jane 
Declare  herfeif  fo  very  plain  ^ 
The  hotife  was  in  an  inibnt  rai^'d  ; 
Grey-beard  was  wafh'd,  the  fire  blazed  , 
Strong  beer  was  brought,  tob?H:G€)  too^ 
Old  Betty  drank  till  ihe  was  fQ#^ 
Ti^en  reel'd  to  Tom,  and  gave  clonCent, 
And  fpew'd  the  liquor -sis  &e  wef^ !  ' 
Old  Jpck  and  DoU  lay  on  the  &mt,  I 
For  they  QOiild  drink  iiDr  h^ld  'no  more^ 
Our  ip^^rsnow  have  all  thtir  playy  ^ 
Xfeey  Miij^  ajid! fix  their  wedding  daya  ^ 
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Things  were  concluded  for  tjhe  beft  j  ^ 
So  drunk  and  fober  went  to  reft.  • 

Now  all  the  country  lads  around. 
Who  got  their  living  under  ground, 
For  to  prepare  thetnfelves  are  toid 
When  Fommy's  wedding-day  will  hold  : 
Young  maids  have  warning,  friends  befid^ 
Muft  all  be  th^re  to  menfe  the  bride. 
At  Benwell,  at  her  mother's  houfe, 
For  Tommy  gave  the  bride  her  chufe  ; 
The  wedding-dinner  muft  be  there^ 
Provided  with  the  gre^teftcare. 
Now  joy  in  every  face  is  (een, 
The  lad&  are  pleas'd,  the  laffes  keen  ; 
Old  men  and  wives  do  all  declare, 
WeMl  come  and  tafte  the  bridegroom's  hr^ 

The  farmer  waits  not  with  more  pain,  ^ 
For  former  or  for  latter  rain, 
Isfor  does  the  mifer  more  defire 
His  coffers  full,  or  int'reft  higher  j 
Or  landlord  wifli  for  quarter  day, 
When  tenants  are  prepared  to  pay ; 
Ko^  thpfe  who  in  lufpenfe  do  wait, 
More  anxious  for  the  birth  of  fate  ; 
Or  longing  mother's  paffion  more. 
For  child^or  joy  unf^k  before  : 
Than  are  our  lovers^for  the  day^ 
When  the^y  may  fport  the  night  away* 
Their  brt aft s  ap  fir'd  with  4:qu4l  flaitie^ 
Both  with  for  wW  they  blufh  to  namte  j 
Bath,  long  the  balmy  joy$  to  reap, 
I'hen  kits  each  other  in  their  flecp  : 
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Byt,  oh  !  alas  !   this  does  no  good. 

It  only  raifes  flefh  ^nd  blood, 

Creates  defire  in  every  vein^ 

And  makes  things  rife  and  fall  again. 
Long-wiftiM-for  now  is  come  at  laft. 

The  day  appearSj  the  bride  is  dreft. 

The  mil fic  makes  the  village  ring; 

The  children  (hout,  the  old  wives  fing  ! 

Tom  comes  in  triumph  o'er  the  plain , 

With  coilier  lads  a  jolly  train. 

They  fmoke  along  the  d  u fty  way. 

Whips  crack  for  joy,  the  horfes  play"; 

The  bridegroom  rides  in  ftate  before, 

'Midft  clouds  of  duft,  the  bagpipes  rdar  f ;; 

The  echoes,  borne  On  wings  of  alr^  -  " 

Make  all  the  Benwell  folks  prepsry  ;^  ' 

Like  iireamers  in  the  painted  £ky,  ^ 

At  e v*ry  breaft  the  favours  fly. 

The  biithfom.e,  buxom  country  maidsj  - 
With  knots  of  ribbons  at  their  heads, 
And  pinners  fluttering  in  the  wind, 
That  fan  before  and, toft  behind,  '      v ; 
Came  there  from  each  adjacent  place, 
Strengthen  their  limbsv  health  in  their  fece, 
To  do  their  honours  t^o  the  bridev  ' 
And  eat  and  drink,  and  dan ce  befide.' ' 

Now  all  prepare  and  ready  ftand, 
With  fans  and  pofies  in  their  hand :  ; 
But  iiark  !  a  dtftant  hoife  th^y  hear, 
And  fonie!  f Of e- riders  do  appear, 
Proclaim^  with  an  exalted  voitej—* 
llie  bridegroom's  iieafl  they  all  rejoitfr ; 
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Loud  Ihouts  and  acclamations  rife, 
A  nd  founds  of  joy  in  echo  dies. 

The  bridegroom  now  appears  in  fighr, 
fliey  aii  receive  him  v/ith  delight. 
Clap  hands  and  bid  hioi  weicome  there, 

hey  place  hiei  on  an  elbow  chair  : 
Old  Beff/,  glad  at  his  approach, 
Brings  oa  the  cakes,  the  barrels  broach. 
Then  Tommy  goes  and  kiffes  Jenny, 
And  fays  to  her.  How  d'ye,  hinny  ? 
Pluck  up  your  heart  and  never  fear. 
What  maks  the  e  be  fae  (ad,  my  dear  ? 
The  pritft  will  tell  us  what  to  fay, 
lis  nothing  but  a  parfect  play  : 
have  the  ring  and  a'  things  ready, 
\nd  faith  thou's  bufe'd  like  ony  lady  ; 
Thou  luks  fae  brilk  it  dus  me  good — 
5e  quiet,  Tom  !  thou'ii  cramp  my  hood, 
ooie,  let  us  rife  and  go  away, 
erhaps  vve  oiake  the  parson  ftay  ; 
ind  that  thou  know's  noc.fit  to  be, 
ecaufe.  we  are  not  quaUty* 
They  ail  rife  up,  and  think  it  time 
o  hafte  for  church,  the  clock  ftruck  nine, 
wo         fads,  well  dreisM  and  ftrong, 
tept  out  to  lead  the  bride  along  ; 
uid  two  young  maids,  of  equal  fize,  . 
is  fodp, the  bridegroom's  hands  furprise  : 
'he  pipers  wind  and  take  their  poft, 
Liad  go  before  to  c|ear  the  coaft. 

Then  aU  the. v^fl  promiscuous  crowd, 
iVitk  thundering;  tongues,  and  feet  as  loud. 
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Tofs  up  their  hzU^  clap  hands,  md  hollo, 
And,  mad  with  joy,  like  Bcdlarp  folfow. 
Sa'me  fhoiit  the  bride  and  fome  the  groom,  p 
Till  juft  the  lame  to  church  they  come  ;  y 
Knock,  f\t^  d  rattle  at  the  gate, 

Then  vow  to  break  the  beadle's  pate  j 
And  call  bis  wife  a  bitch  and  whore  : 
They  will  be  in,  or  break  the  door : 
They  rive  and  tear,  and  make  a  noife,       ,  p, 
As  rude  diftracted  fools  or  boys.  i|  ^ 

Now  fome  llipt  out,  as  fure  as  fate,  ,  '  ^ 
To  tell  thfe  prieft  the  jpeople  wait  :  j 
He  picks  and  comes  wht  n  he  does  know^..  ^ 
For  at  the  beft  he*s  very  flow.  I  g 

I  he  gates  fly  open,  all  ruih  in, 
So  fill  the  church  with  noife  and  din  ;     A  j; 
When  ail  the  crevt',  bt)th  great  and  fniall, 
Behave  as  in  a  common  haih 
For  fome,  perhaps,  that  were  threefcore, 
Wer^  never  twice  at  church  before. 
They  fcamper,  climb,  and  break  the  pew^ 
To  fee  the  couple  make  their  vows,         '  p 
With  iolemn  face  the  prieft  draws  near, 
Pdor  Tom  and  Jenny  quake  for  fear, 
Are-fingled  out  from  al!  the  band. 
Which  round  about  them  gaping  ftand. 

In  decent  order  when  they're  got,  | 
The  pritft  pr<5ceeds  to  tie  the  knot  : 
Then  hands  are  joined  and  loos'd  again,  L, 
And  Tonwy  lays,' I  take  thee,  Jaii^  !''^^ 
Neiyt^5eI^l^vy%bk*d  a  little ThV^ 
ami  to>fe^l[%  faid,  ta£^^T^ 

i 
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I     But  iiere's  the  bleffing,  or  the  corfe, 
'  ^  It^g  done  for  better  or  for  wotfe ; 
JFor  now  theyVe  fairly  in  for  iife^ 
The  prieft  declares  them  inan  and  wife. 

Our  couple  now  kneel  down  to  pray, 
Much  unacquainted  with  the  way. 
Whole  troops?  of  colliers  fvKnirming  rotiild. 
Some  feiae  poor  Jenny  on  the  ground, 
Put  up  their  hands  to  loofe  her  garter, 
And  work  for  pluck  about  her  quarter  ; 
'/|  And  ribbands  from  her  legs  are  torn, 
And  round  the  church  in  triumph  borne  ; 
As  when  a  conqueft  great  was  ^on 
J  By  C^ar,  or  by  PhiHip^s  fon: 
Such  had  the  honour  of  the  prize, 
Likewife  the  fliouts  that  did  afife  : 
3<3  now  the  fame  and  praise  attend 
The  garter  and  the  bridegrooiiY^s  friend* 

So  now  the  wedding's  fairly  o'er. 
Fees  are  all  paid,  bur  nothing  more. 
P^^l  Our  bridegroom  he  came  foremoft  oot^, 
Cock'd  up  his  hat  and  looked  ibout, 
Bids  pipers  play  for  victory, 

make  thee  fain  to  follow  me/* 
Four  lufty  fellows  wait  the  while, 
To  kils  the  bride  at  the  church  ftyie  j 
So  vigorous  mount  their  fettered  ftieds, 
With  heavy  heels  and  clumsy  heads, 
T<c>  fcourge  tbeni  going,  he^d:  and  tatl^ 
To  win  ;what  tountry  calls— ^ihe  kail;  ^ 

Spruce  lommy  now  leadt  firft  the  way. 
For  bmtid  and  muft^^bey  : 
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But  moft  wives  think't  a  fad  disaster. 
To  have  the  raan  be  one  day  mafter. 
And  muft  be  rid,  ere  they  fubmit. 
With  whip  and  Ipur  and  tempered  bit, 
Muft.  tafte  the  (weets  &  plagues  of  marriage 
Before  they  have  an  eafy  carriage : 
Yet , here  your  bride  mud  have  her  due, 
She  ftuck  as  clofe  to  Tom  as  glue ; 
1  uck^d  up  her  coats  to  mend  her  pace, 
And  walked  till  fweat  ran  down  her  face  j 
Sturdy  (he  rak'd  along  the  plain^ 
To  keep  ia  view  her  fellow  fwain  ; 
And  kindly  follows  rommy*s  lead. 
That  fhe  at  night  on  joys  might  feed  ; 
If  he  prepares,  when  things  are  dreft, 
ril  pawn  my  life  fhe'll  be  his  gueft, 
Stick  clofe,  and  fuck,  and  round  him  twine-, 
Till  Phcebus  thro'  the  curtains  fhine, 
Surround  their  pillow  with  bright  rays. 
And  wiih  them  many  happy  days. 

Now  they  arrive  all  in  a  foam, 
The  old  wife  bids  them  welcome  home  j 
Salutes  her  daughter  and  her  fon — 
But  now  begins  the  merry  fun. 

The  greaiy  cook  at  once  appears, 
And  thunders  mischief  in  her  ears, 
She  fcolds  and  brawls,  and  makes  a  noises 
And  throws  her  fat  among  the  boys ;  / 
Now  runs  to  fee  the  kettle  boil. 
Mean  while  ftie  jets  the  butter  oil, 
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Then  boxes  her  who  turn^  the  fpit, 
And  criesj  You  jade,  you*ll  burn  the  tpeat 
Fire,  fmake,  and  fury  'round  her  goes, 
She*s  burn'd  her  apron,  fiogVi  her  doaths 
The  dinner  Avill  be  fpoil  d.  fhe  cries ; 
Good  God  !  the  baker's  burnt  the  pies  ! 
The  goofe  will  nor  be  hoaf  enuf. 
The  beef  is  old  and  will  eat  teuf  *• 
Here,  lass,  foine  fl')ur  .to  drudge  the  veal, 
I  wiflb  your  dinner  at  the  de^il 
Come  take  your  feats  and  ftand  away, 
My  ladle  has  not  room  to  play. 
The  hens  and  cocks  are  juft  laid  down, 
I  never  thought  you'd  come  lb  foon- 
And  thus,  with  fuch  like  noife  and  din, 
The  w^edding  banquet  does  begin. 

Impatient  for  the  want  of  meat, 
They  freak  and  cannot  keep  their  fjat, 
Play  with  the  plates,  drum  on  the  table. 
And  faft  as  long  as  they  are  able  : 
They  count  the  number  of  their  knives, 
And  who  is  there  that  has  no  wives  j 
Unfold  the  napkins,  lay  them  down, 
Then  teU  the  letters  of  a  fpoorh 
Some  eat  the  bread,  fome  lick  the  lait, 
Some  drink,  and  other  Come  find  fauk  : 
Disorder  reigns  in  every  place. 
And  hungry  looks  in  every  face ; 
In  fliort,  they  can  no  longer  put, 
For  belly  thinks  the  throat  is  cut ; 
They  damn  and  fink,  and  curie  the  cook. 
And  give  her  many  a  frightful  look  j 
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They  call  *ret  blkft,  ^ttd  jkde,  and  fow ! 
S&6  farys,  fhe  does  what  fire  can  do : 
And  thus  their  gms  diftarb  and  trex  tfem, 
For  want  of  pAtience  does  perplex  rhe^m/ 

Thus  hungry,  raw,  unthinking  youth, 
Rurt  home  from  fchool  with  open  motithj 
And  mad  for  nrieat,  and  wild  for  play, 
liBpatient  for  tht*  maid's  delay. 
Will  flip  their  bread  in  dripping-paTi^ 
With  all  the  eagernefs  they  can  ; 
Difturb  the  houfe  and  teaie  the  mother, 
Then  fight  wiih  fiibr  or  with  brother; 
Roar,  punch,  and  kick,  and  play  ihe  fool. 
Now  cry-  tfeeyMi  be  too  late  for  fchool ; 
Biini  'plates,  and  difcoitipofe  the  table^ 
Do  all  the  mifchii  f  tht  y  are  able  j 
Now  fcoid  the  maid,  climb  o^  the  chairs. 
Now  dirty  all  the  new  ciean'd  ftairs ; 
Till  d  ray  from  bis  machine  defcends, - 
And  Peppy  draws,  to  make  all  friends  r> 
The  pinner  coines,  tiyey  eat^  are  pleased ^  . 
March  off  to  lehool,  the  koufe  is  eas'd.  / 

But  now  the  beef  appears  in  fight. 
The   groom    moves  flow  the  pond' reus 
Then  halleis  maiie,  tiie  table  clad^  £ weight; 
No  patience  tiii  the  ^race  is  kid : 
Svv^ift  to  the  finoafcitig  beef  they 
Some  cut  their  pafikge  thro'  a  pve 
Out  ilream&  ttee  . gravy  on  the  ci Qtb^  n  »li  ui 
Some  burn  tiit  ideives  wkij  tcaldiog  bititbj  I 
But  rotUng  i pices  make  iheta  laiuy  ■ 
They  il^ake  iteiti  fe^ads.arijdfup  agaki^^    h A 


'  *VCut  up  ^he  goofe     cries  one  beto'Wl 
!  "  And  fend  lis  down  a  leg  or  fd  :*' 
I    His  honeft  neighbour  tries  the  poiilt^ 
V7orks  hani  but  claritiot  hit  1  joint*. 
Th&  Wide  fat  high,  (he  rofe  in  pfim^ 
Then  cut  and  tore  it  limb  ftbm  lirnb* 
I     Now  geefe.  cocks,  hens,  their  fury  (tel^ 
Extended  j;\v^s  devour  the  veal ; 
E!a^h  rives  and  cuts  where  he  can  get. 
Where  all  is  fifh  th  it  comes  to  net* 
Nd  qualmifh  appetites  here  iit, 
None  curious  for  a  dainty  bit. 
,    The  bridegroom  Awaits  with  active  force. 
He  brings  them  drink  'twijst  every  coi^rfe, 
With  napkin  round  his  body  girt^ 
To  keep  himfelf  from  greafe  and  dirt ; 
With  bufy  face  he  runs  about. 
To  fill  the  pots  that  are  drunk  out. 

Old  Beffy,  dn  fs:M  in  all  her  airs. 
Gives  her  attendance  on  the  ftairs  ; 
Where  fhe  received  the  broken  meat, 
Juft  wten  it  was  nat  fit  to  eat : 
Plates,  knives,  and  fpoons,  about  are  tofsM, 
The  old  wife's  carets  that  nought  be  loft  j  ' 
at;  By  her  the  hcorrowM  things  are  known, 
;  She;  wiflies  folks  niay  get  their  own. 
[     Now  aliifr^  ftll  and  meat  away^ 
«  The  tabife  draWav  the  muftc  play : 
The  bridegroom  fif ft  aCTames  the  floor^ 
0y  And  ciaabes  |a!l  the  maidens  o'er ; 
He  rubvS  his  face,  then  uiak^s  a  bow, 
,  Sa  marcfc4*  i^ff--*-what  cafit  he  do  I 
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l$e  muft  not  tire  himfelf  outright. 
The  bride  expects  a  dance  at  night. 

In  evVy  room^  both  high  and  low, 
The  fiddles  play,  the  bagpipes  blow  ; 
Some  (bout  the  bride,  and  fome  the  "groom. 
They  roar  the  very  mufic  dumb ; 
Hand  over  head,,  and  one  thro'  toother. 
They  dance  with  fitter  or  with  brother ; 
Their  common  tune  is,  "  Get  her,  beau 
The  weary  bis  cries,  "  Mufic,  flow 
Till  tir'd  with  circling,  round  they  wheel, 
And  beat  the  ground  with  toe  and  heeh 

A  collier  lad  of  taller  fize. 
With  rings  of  duft  about  his  eyes. 
Laid  down  his  pipe,  rofe  from  the  table. 
And  fwore  he'd  dance  while  he  was  able : 
He  catch'd  a  partner  by  the  hand, 
And  kifsM  her  for  to  make  her  ftand; 
And  then  he  bid  the  nmfic  play, 
And  faid,  Now  lafs,  cum  dance  away  ! 
He  led  her  off: — ^juft  whc^n  begun, 
She  ftopp'd  and  cry'd.  Some  other  tunel^-  T 
And  whisper'd  in  the  pipers  ear, 
So  loud  that  every  orie  might  hear, 
rd  hev  you  play  me^' Jumping  Jwoan  !*'  ^ 
He  turned  his  reed,  and  try'd  his  drone, 
The  pipe  fcream'd  out  her  favourite  jig^ 
She  knack'd  her  thumbs  and  ftood  her  trig,' 
Then  cock'd  her  belly  up  a  little, 
Ihen  wet  her  finger  with  her  fpitde ; 
So  off  flie  goes the  collier  iad 
sprang  from  the  floor  and  danc'd  as  mad,.. 


They  fwept  each  corner  of  the  room, 
Aiid  all  ftand  clear  where  they  do  come  : 
They  dance  and  tire  the  piper  out. 
And  klVs  concluded  mth  a  fliout. 

Old  Beffy  next  was  taken  in, 
She  curFd  her  noie  and  cockM  her  chin^ 
;jleld  up  her  coats  on  either  fide, 
She  kneel'd  and  faid,  Up  with  the  bride  ! 
Come,  piper,  faid  the  good  old  woman, 
?lay  me  "  The  jovial  days  are  coming 
ril  dance  for  joy,  upon  my  life. 
For  now  my  douter's  meade  a  wife. 
Old  mother  did  what  limbs  could  do— 
Weel  danc'd,  auld  Beily  !  cryM  the  crew. 
Old  Goody  laughM,  and Jllisw*d  her  teeth 
And  faid,  Ah,  firs  !  Pitilhwort  o*  breeth ; 
I  once  was  thought  reet  guid  at  this— 
So  kneePd  and  mumbled  up  his  kifs. 

So  thus  the  day  in  pleafure  flies, 
1  ill  fhimng  Phoebus  quits  the  fkies  : 
The  gladfome  night  does  now  approach. 
The  barrels  found,  no  morels  to  broacli  j 
There's  but  a  pipe  for  every  one, 
The  dear  tobacco's  almoft  gone  j 
The  candles  in  the  fockets  wink. 
Now  fweal  and  drop^  then  die  and  flink ! 
Intoxicating  fumes  arise— 
"v  I  They  reel  arid  rub  their  drowfy  eyes. 
;  I  Dead  drunk,  iome  tumble  on  the  floor, 
And  fwim  in  what  they  drank  before. 
Hickup!  cries  one,  lend  me  your  hand, 
The  houfe  runs  round,  I  cannot  ftand. 


So  now  the  drunken^  fenfelefsxs^Wj 
Break  pipes,  fpiU  drink,  pifs,  fliit^,  aadrifpew: 
Tfie  fleepy  hens  no\y  mount  their,  halkv 
Ducks  quack,  flap  wing3,  and  horpew^rdB 
Each  laboring  peafant,  weary  gipvi^n^  l^wailk: 
Embraces  night,  and  trudges  home* 

The  poffet  inade,  the  bride  is^. led 
In, great  procefliQn  tp^the  bed^   i  ' 
Now  females  with  an  edict  come, 
All  men  muit  quick  depart  the  rocm, 
Oa  pain  of  Icandal  apd  difgr.ace, 
If  any  one  Hay  in  the  place* 
The  proclamation  is  obeyed. 
Ail  men  go  out  tiil  ihe  be  laid  ; 
But  with  this  cautious  reprimand^ 
The  poffet.  fhould  haye  timp  to  (land, 
Be  tmmolefted,  feel  no  lip. 
Nor  any  one  attempt  to  up ; 
For  all  declare,  they'll  be  accurS:^ 
If  bride  aijd  Bridegrootn  drink  not  :firih 

When 'young  and  oldV  and  all  are  out, 
Ihey  Ihut  the  door  and  fpy  about : 
Now  genera!  fearch  is  quickly  made. 
Left  any  life  in  amburcade* 
So  when  they  think  all  places  Aire, 
And  holes  and  corners  all  (ecure, 
Where  none  could  fee  nor  non?  could  bje^r,, 
Nor  none  rufti  in  to  oiake  them  fear. 
Now  oae,  far  wifer  than  the  reft. 
Who  knows  the  way  ol  bedding  heft. 
Steps,  up  to  Jenny,  bath'd  in  tears, 
Who^thus  wiih  couniei  i^lls  Jier  ears  - 
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Wipe  your  feace ;  for  (ham !  don^t  cry  I 
We  aw  were  meade  witli  men  to  lie  j 
Aftd  Tommy  (if  I  guefs  but  reet.) 
Will  make  you  hev  a  murry  neet ! 
Be  courteous,  kind,  lie  in  his  arms^ 
So  let  him  rifle  a'  your  charms : 
he  fhould  rife,  do  you  be  ftiil^ 
3eMi  fa'  agean — give  him  his  will : 
Je  clowfe,  and  keep  your  hulband  warm, 
or,  as  I  live/you'li  get  no  harm  : 
Be  mannerly,  give  him  his  will, 
ie'U  tire  befwore  youVe  got  your  fill. 

So  fpoke,  (he  ran  and  catch'd  the  bowl. 
Where  currant  cakes  in  ale  did  roll; 
So,  with  a  fmile,  faid,  Jenny,  la»fs. 
Cum  here's  thy  health  without  a  glafs ! 
Her  arm  lupports  it  to  her  head. 
She  drinks  and  gobbles  up  her  breads 

So  every  one  their  courfes  took, 
Some  watch  for  fear  that  men  Ihould  look  i 
Their  hafty  promife  foon  wa^  broke, 
For  they  muft  either  drink  or  choak. 

Now  fome  prepare  t*  undrefs  the  bridfij 
While  others  tame  the  poffet^s  pride; 
Some  loofe  her  head,  and  lome  her  ftays^ 
And  fo  undrefs  her  fundry  ways ; 
Then  quickly  laid  the  bride  in  bed. 
And  bind  a  ribbon  round  her  head  ; 
Her  neck  and  breads  are  both  displayed. 
And  every  thing  in  order  laid. 
Now  all  being  ready  for  Tom's  coming, 
The  doors  are  opened  by  the  women  ; 
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Impatient,  Tommy  ruflies  in, 
And  thinks  that  they  have  longfome  been. 
The  maids  unwilling  to  withdraw,— - 
They  mud  go  out,  for  that*s  the  law. 

Nov/  Tommy  next  muft  be  undrefs^d, 
But  which  of  them  can  do  the  beil, 
It  is  no  matter  ;  ali  affift  j 
Some  at  his  feet,  fome  at  his  breaft : 
Soon  they  undrefs  the  jolly  blade, 
And  into  bed  he's  fairly  laid. 

Between  the  Iheets  now  view  the  pair, 
And  think  what  merry  work  was  there ; 
The  flocking  thrown,  the  company  gone, 
And  Tom  and  Jenny  left  alone  ; 
No  light  was  there  but  Jenny's  charms. 
And  1  om  ali  these  in  his  own  arms. 

Now  he  is  mafter  of  his  wifhes, 
He  treats  her  with  a  thoufand  kifses. 
Young  Tommy  cocked  and  Jenny  fpread. 
So  here  I  leave  them  both  in  bed. 
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